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At DREAMS ARENT 
ALWAYS 50 SWEET 
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| ТЕ LATER THAN 
YOu THIN, 
MS. ТЕБЕ ~ 


PERHAPS NOT - BUT YOU 4. BE PLEASED 
Р ТИМЕ, THAT ТӨВ ASRASSIN 

WHO KILLED YOUR HUSBAND... HOW 
MANY YEARS AGO Ес 


йул От THE KEY 10 TUEN TE STEM 
(AG THIS Å СКАМЕ CALL WITH THE 
OF. THAT ALARM WOULD SOUND WITHIN 
We NEMIEG PE MADE IN TE LAST መም бар Вара е 


E THAT. 
НАНЕ. EVEN THOUGH MY SECURITY 
ALARIA SYSTEM ийе ОМ... 


I WONDER, 
IF YOU ARE 
THE ONE... 
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y 3 


GARY KATO TOM ZUIKO 
letterer 


KATIE MAIN MIKE GOLD 
development. editor 
associate 


MAFE HAP BEEN A 


KNOWN RAEE VALER 
у УМА: ROOKIE WHEN MY 


МАЈУ 


AMOR ніт. 
1S THE. Mb 
У SETTLING 


IO, 
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TÅ Ж Ж 
ገመ VELG MIE NA STATE መርድ З 
FE ЗАР. MUERTAS 
З ТЕР DOMINIGUE. НАР AN UNDERSTANDING "| и 


Ие ЕЕ: I WENT DIRECTLY 
ЛЕТА TER PRISES IN ር መ 
м ØRE 2. HAND IN MY. TREE те O PRESENT 
меже CARD, 1 У. 


COOP MORNING, MS TREE, 
I TRUST You ENJOYED ለላ 
ፐፎ OFFERING 
LAST NIGHT, 


MICHAEL TREE 


TO SEE 
DOMINIQUE MUERTA 
I DON'T HAVE AN 党 
APPOINTMENT 


| 


la T MURDERED MV HUSBAND. 
BEE PT СУЗИ ЖЕРГЕ ER 


Е. і 8 K< 
BROTHERS VONG. 


< REVENGE ON MY 
MATREE? || 


19 / 
T мо, нм еште cane. TS 
YOURE THES MENT" TIME WE PUT OUR DIFFERENCES 
| BEHIND ие, MS TREE .. MICHAEL 
7292, / THATS WHY Г SERVED YOU YOUR 
HUSBANDS KILLER ON A PLATTER 
| QA 
AN А 
< е 


* МЕ РО HAVE шич 
WE ARE LONELY IN THE 


а 


| 
[EN 


Й 


Y YOU THREE ARE LINKED INEKORABLY- 
THE THREE OF YOU EVEN SHARE 
THE SAME РІ 


MY FATHER WANTED A 
Boy. SOME WOULD Say HE 


JOWS-WHERE. 2 + 
SORT OF TACTIC. 
ONLY FUELS à 

YOLING LOVE. 


vee BUT ON HER OCCASIONAL VISITS 

HOME, SHES SEAN YOUR MILE, AND 

NOTHING WILL STOP HER NOTHING 
І SAY OR. Ре 7 


* AG YOU WELL KNOW, 
20 OUR CHILDREN 


£O [ህጅ LEARNED. 
ONE WOULD THINKS 


A 
IN SWITZERLAND 
WOULE HAVE 


му KNOW, I SAD. AND EVE, 
T TEN НЕ STACIE OF LETTERS 
LSA ДИ AWAY 


Бит IF. YOU THINK YOU CAN 
RECRUIT ME IN SOME EFFORT 
TO SEPARATE MESE KIDS, YOU'RE 

BLOWING SMOKE RINGS, LADY. 
I PONT LIKE IT ANY MORE 
ра, те 


м 
THEIR LIVES, AND... 


YOU AND I JON FORCES 


ET 


4 * MICHAEL. IN TW 
INTERN, 


LEDGE THAT WHAT 
PE деле ik 


O YEARS MUERTA, 
LATIONAL WILL BE 100% LEG: 


20477 5 
Tete FOR. му DAUGHTER, PASTA BUT ALSO 


> то MAKE 


ENTERPRISES THAT 
RS 


SAN, YEA 2, 
MONEY-LÄUNDERING 
OPERATIONS 一 FRONTS OF 
VARIOUS KINDS — HAVE 
BECOME ENORMOUS: 
PROFITABLE IN THEIR 
OWN RIGHT. 


YES, THAT Wie Му BROTHER 
STYLE. AFTER ALL. NOT МІ 
e ты ARE NEW TIMES 


PORNOGRAPHY, ILLEGAL 
GAMBLING AND NARCOTICS. 
и SOME. BUT І HAVE 
THE FULL SUPPORT 
OF MY SECOND-IN- 
COMMAND MY NEPHEW 
DONALD... DONNIE. 
ФА FING, BRILLIANT 
BOY, 
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YOU SAID IT YOURSELF: 
MICHAEL — MYSI 


HEAP де SECHE) ‘ANI ТЭЛҮ Bane your ም መሮ 
You WOULD БЕ ИЗ . ПЕТРА ИСИ, INE. «27 
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SOME DAY WE МАМ ВЕ 
Ep БУ MARIAGE. 


Prasumptueus bitch. 
Sooner sieep wr 
а snake.. 


LETER, ANGER THE BEST WAY I KNEW HOW: 
I THREW MYSELE INTO MY Марак, BURYING 
MYSELF IN ADMINISTRATIVE MATTERS VD BEEN 


ж 


GO ON 
Y HOME, EFFIE 
4 LL 


PUTTING OFF 


ў GENT ae GEIT: LP GER ss а 
(LAR SCENE WAS MB 2 
BEING PLAYED OUT 
ELSE WHERE МО, EVALYN. THESE 

SOME MATTERS 


YES, VM FINE 
PYGNITY 18 ል 
GETZ 


” 
| 1 HEARD YOU НАРА | 
| LITTLE SCUFFLE TODAY | 
h ARE VYOUALLRIGHTT , 


BUCH HUMILIATION I TIMES HAVE CHANGED. 
WOULD NOT HAVE SUFFERED “к. FORTUNE Бос COM 
WITHOUT MAXIMINI MIND THE’ 
ШЕ መራ АТ ONE У 
Ü Gas 


VLL HAVE THE FIGURES ON THE 
ATLANTIC CITY EXPANSION 
TOMORROW MORNING. 
“MIGHT, AUNTIE - 


ат BOTH OF THEM WERE DEAD AND I 
WAS ALL THAT WAS LEFT, DIDNT HELP, 


MORNING MAG ИЯ 

TIME FOR MY STERSON ANP ME. WEVE NEVER 
GUTE WORKED OUT HS RESENTMENT FOR 
МЕ 一 OMAN WHO TODE. HS MOTHERS 
PLACE IN HIG FATHER'S HEART. 


T TT г! 


I E 


== 
። መ= 


MAYBE. BUT ሥፍ им SORRY, MIKE. IT'S BEEN 
MEDED SÇ мисн HARI? — TUTORS, PRIVATE SCHOOLS 


Ol CI var BUT WEVE 
DOESN'T THINK УМ FIRING LINE, 
RELIABLE. 


SA 


| AT LEAST YOU'LL HAVE 
Š = SENIOR 


AM I YOUR PRIME SUSPECT? 
I НАРА HELL ርም АА HISTORY ‚| 
MENTION 


MAINTENANCE MAN HAD FOUMP L'OMINIQUE GS BORY. 
No WITNESSES HAD SEEN ANYTHING RELATING ТО THE 
26 SHOOTING WITH НЕЕ... 
PUNCHING HER LIGHTS OUT 
VESTERDAY. 


ы көгө. зомєнойт __| |||] 
El INIQUE MUERTA 
WOULD GO ON | 
та Дека 
1 | e 
2 4 


AFTER 


Ji 
THOU 
5. 


LG. 

HT DOM! 
ULT? 

FOREVEI 
---- 


WE KNOW ALL ABOUT WE DIDNT "FIGHT: SEVEN- 

THAT LITTLE INCIDENT: SHE I АВСМЕР HER. ESTIMATED EM 

WAS KILLED IN HER OFFICE, TIME OF DEATH = AN ALIBI 2 
WHERE YOU FOUGHT. 4 


WWW 
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МА, 
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I DIPN'T 
po IT 


INS 


ነዌ T b у ! 
i pU wee 


መሮ NA 
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USITATION TO PAY = 
OMINIGUE MUERTA WAG ATA 
| SUBURBAN ют ЕАО 


NEXT AFTE ОЛУ, 
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we Ду NOT HERE ТО CAI 

кит Ма. m. —- 
à መድሃ TO THE FAMILY 

E 1 Å FALLEN ADVERSA 


asde- 
2 
1 
= = ( 
4] Ера) 4 
Ч | А» TE 
Р \ 
ын = = 


т HIT EM WITH МУ. 
一 OF COURSE IT 
BAD Å ARMS F225 


Fa 


YOU HAVE MY DEEPEST 
SYMPATHY. 1 ÆNOW WHAT ITS 
LIKE TO LOSE SOMEONE 
you LOVE. 


THEN KNOW 7/5: 
I Dip NØT KILL 
your MOTHER 


STEP INTO. 
MY OFFICE, I BELIEVE 
146, уби. I DON’T 
BELIEVE YOL WOULD 
HAVE MURDERED? 
MOTHER -— 


Кеш маб PREPARED TO FAY ~~ SHE 


ЗА WEALTHY YOUNG WOMAN: 
ALL, 


AFTER 


I WANT You. 


TO PROMISE 
ME THAT УО! 
ANP MIKE WON'T 
ра ANYTHING 
RADA 


YOU STRIKE А, 
HARD ED: 


мат MIKE, OR, 


ESPECIALLY 173 
UNCLE PONNIE 


THIS |6 А JOB I 
Al 


N ро BEST FROM 
Е INSIDE —— бо 


a ЕТЕСІЗ 
ce AROUND ТО, SOMEDAY., 7 
БЕ? НА = 
20777, і 


ts 
ШІП 


JTEFZALLY, IN ONE 
THEE MUERTAS. 


УМ ACCEPTING, THE JOB 
AG CHIEF OF SECURITY AT 
А SES. 


INISTRATIVELY- 


у PERSONAL 


IN THE MEANTIME. ROGER. 


ህመ THE BOSS, ADM! 


Tk Ease n 
THEN I REPORTED 
тә WORK. 
y 


= 7 ፡ p" VERY kS. Ҹ I DONT 

SHOOTING ИРЕНА ру ж , и BELIEVE IN. 
TOR THE MUERTAS he N ! 3 ваб йс 
OVER. THE YEARS. N MAS, OR PLEASURE 


2 LIKE TO BE THE, || 
HEAP OF SECURITY FOR | M > 
. А 


NEW 
MUERTA ENTERPRISES. 
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YOULL FIND МУ AUNTS KOLLER 2" 


VM А PRIME SUSPECT. 1 NEED 
TO CLEAR. MY MAME FOR THE SAKE 
INVESTIGATIONS, INE - 


ау GOTA сев GE 
I LAGE THAT. YOURE HIRED. 


ДЇ 


Шаш 


ГИ just make асай... 


YOUR HUSBAND NEVER FORGOT 
OR FORGAVE МЕ, FOR QUITTING 
THE FORCE TO TAKE THIS JOS» 
НЕ SAID үр GONE OVER. TO 
THE ENEMY, 


„> РЫ 
HAVE SOME SUGGEST! МАКЕ 
SOME CHANGES —— BUT YOULL 

IMPLEMENT THEM. 
AEE YOUR. 
OFFICE, REG 
А SMALL VACANCY 


DOWN THE HALL VM. 
APPROPRIATING. 


Т HERE THEY ARE, М>. TREE. 
ERY FORMER EMPLOYEE WHO 
Com KE IN CORPORATE Ha AND 
WAS DISMISSED — OR QUIT UNDE 
N PRESSURE WITH Werle 


FURTHERMORE, AFTER” 
HOURS SECURITY - CARDS 
NEEDED ТО TAKE 


LONG то 
THIS TRAIL, EITHER 


" TO SEE IF ANY OF ЕМ 
HAVE ል KILL-SIZE 
curet 


1 WALKED CAUSE I 
DIPN’T. LIKE THE 
MENTALITY OF MUERTA 
ENTERPRISES, 
SPECIFICALLY DONNE 
MUERTA, WHO 15 A 
UP PIE 23 
FÅR AG РМ CONCERNED 
--А FONY-TAILEP. +. 


AGAINST 
BEHIND ALL THAT GLASS 
ANP STEEL, MUERTA 
ENTERPRISES IS STILL. 


«ee L QUIT MAMEDIATALY. | 
MY PRIVACY MEANS 
SOMETHING TO МЕ. МУ. 


INTEGRITY MEANS SOME- 
Mi ‚ АМР | 
LLL 
TOG, AND SINCE I | 
SUSPECT PONNIE MAT ВЕ... | 
A REGULAR NEW-AGE 


NIKOM 7 WHEN I 
HEARD ABOUT THIS... 


TT MATE: 
CONCERNS 15 BULLSHIT. 
У НАМЕ 


| " 


THEVP ALL BEEN FRANK CA Te me BY, ያ ሠ пари و‎ Я 


MUERTA ТА ዘያሚ ወመ Ри. BUT ҮН! SEEMED TO, 
VE А LARGE ENOUGH HATE-ON 

BEND DOMINIQUE ያሬ መበ TO HER) 

LME E UST RENAE. 


Po I HAVE TO ФЕТА COURT 

22-23 то GET THE De VM 
= YOUR KEPT COP 

Allee p^ STONEWALLING 


DON'T EXPECT 


20 
TO, WHAT САМ yon” 


HELL, №. Ñ 
I FANG нее ነ. 
War ` 


Da you LIEVE НЕ SHARES | 
His LATE AUNT'S DESIRE TO || 
Е QUT LLEGA 4 
ACTIVITIES 7 


| SEL. 
AND I WANT МУ APRESS 
1 VIDEO-TAPED FOR. THEM 
TO SEE. 


MICHAEL... 
CAREFUL 


KNOWS 7 WE worse кою | 
SONG CRAZY HER DAMN 
В ED % 


CORPORATE 
в AMERICA 1ው 
TRIGGER -HAPPY መ 
IY 7 


FRIGGIN’ WEIRD 
№ МАМ... 


I THINK. уор ALL. KNOW 
WHO I AM. AND ГМ SURE YOU | 
KNOW THAT, FOR. THE PAST SEVERAL 
DAYS. (VE BEEN YOUR NEW CHEFOF Д 

ту. VOLVERE WONDERING 

VM ie WHAT CHANGES 
L BE GONG 
ER 


ÅRE THES! 
2ТЕ VOLUNTARY = 


ДІҢ 


вит VM STILL струке THE 
SECURITY SITUATION HERE. AND AM 
МОТ READY 


І PO WANT TO ANNOUNCE 
THAT EVERYONE IN THIS 
BUILDING — BEGINNING 
mr, 
መሩ издам теста 
REGARDING 


MURDER 
DOMINIQUE MUERTA . 


or 


WHY OF COURSE THESE 
TESTS ARE VOLUNTARY.” 


ee а] 
Tl ван ќа 
ኢፌ አያ "iy 


You sei 
V им РА аи 
j eres ED IN FINDING 
sur 7- 3 


HO POS” 
WANT TO TAKE A 
HE ЕТЕСТОН. 


ШЕ; 
For THe 
PURPOSE ОҒ... 
ም ም 


WELL " BARNEY SAIZ "RELATIVELY OUT 


INTO THE OPEN -- THE 


NTS A AUDNIGHT 
223 


EMPLOYEE 
EET: JUST VO 
— 2 


ELL. YOL MAY NOT HAVE 
т BOTHER GONG የ 


LOVEE WHO WANTS 
TO MEET WITH YOU, 
ONE-ON-ONE. 


ci >. 
с 
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| ос: SUSPECTED. IN SOME SITUATIONG 
Hope Vale one. І HOPED £ vie | 
WRONG IN THIS ONE — BUT T WAS RIGHT: 


VOND BEEN UNDER 
FOR SOME TIME PERLES THE 


THAT 
HE'D BE 
LÆAGEP У 
HIS AUNT BECAME 
HIS LATE 
AUNT. 


‘DONNIE 18 A MOBSTER 
WHO NEVER PEEP A 
GUN -— AND HE'S BEITER 
INSULATEP THAN A 
COLORADO CONDO. ^ 


"AND HE TAPES 
EVERYTHING TO COVER 
же Яев,“ I SAP. 


«ни 


RIGHT. THATS HOW 


THESE UPWARDLY MOBILE 
MOBSTERS CLIMB 


"THEY TAKE, IT UPON THEMSELVES ТО РО 
THEIR DON'S вирі 


ING WITHOUT 
ром DONNIE/S TED Р ИЕ 
I WAS JUST TAKING А 


ASE 
THEIR YUPPIE HANPBOOK 


“І pip you 
FAVOR, 
І KILLED 
THAT BITCH 
DOMINIQUE 
MUERTA - 
(RE TREE 
WOULD'VE 


EEN 
eO ” 


Vit HELE уси BRING 
Bon DONNIE DOWN 


FROM WITHIN J [re 


ури JUST LET HIM KNOW, “IN 
БО МАМУ WORDS." THE SAME 
WAY You SENT BARNEY TOWARD 
YOUR. AUNT LIKE A GUIDED 
MISSILE ^ 


THATS мну му М 
MAN GOT RIP СЕ | 
— or 50 Å 


ሪው 86 
ШІ | 


ME. ғ 
Pe. 


DONNIE SAID, "HE MAG | 
INDE MID. 7 

MUST TRYING TO AE 
Мое PROTECTOR, 7 


——. 
YOU'RE А REAL | IT WORKED 04772 WILTELL VOU WHAT I TOLD YOUR, АМ 
PIECE OF WORK DINT та му I Do МУ QUA KILLING, THANK. VOLI - 
DONNE — A SNAKE | AUNT 15 DEAR, BUT 
WITH AN M. В.А -- YOURE CLEARED PERSONAL Si 4672 YOU PAMPERED 
ONLY You LET Qe Hem MURDER. LITTLE BASTARD. 


OTHERS Po YOUR | ND THE ки -Е: 
| BITING FOR YOU Ван 


‘VIOLENCE АМР DEATH ARE 46676401 
те P HERE IN YOUR GLASS TOWER. 
OF THESE DAYS VM GOING TO TEACH 
ENCE AND DEATH ARE 


BREE 


Je 


ль ጩጨኤ Ж... ”. کار‎ ነጣ, 


1 


х 


ТЕ 


RIGHT DOWN 
THE STREET, HE'S 
DEAD. HURRY, d] 


7 
к= 
q Gan 


På 


መብ 


“መመመ 
еее ЇЇ 


= alls 
нээс — 
L la 


I'M GONNA V2 THE 
FREAKIN ' GEEK WHO DID 
THIS TO YOU, MIKE I 
PROMISE 


IF YOU DON'T MIND TM | 
TAKIN’ А FREAKIN BREAK 
HE МАТ бон! 


c 


z^ FOR PEGLE nO DONT | а 
ac HAVE PH ACCOUNT VOTH 
> 46, WEREQUREA | 
SIZEABLE CASH 


= _ ee 


FRIEND OF MINE WAS 
MURDERED TONIGHT. Т 
WANNA SEE HE GETS 
Å DECENT BURIAL, 


SAINT NOTHIN YOU 
CAN DO BUT ЛЕГ. 
THE BOTTLE BACK 
AN BUY YO SELF А 
LITTLE PEACE 


AUOMGHTS YOUR 
ONLY HOPE CLIFF 


-- THE ВЕСТ МЕ HE UL 
መረድ THEY SAY ME NEVER TUKS. 
JE HE AGREES TO HELP, WELL ЛАВІ 


а ا‎ BUSINESS CARD == 


ШІ 


{5 2© THE NEXT TWENTY MINUTES СЕ Оо 
TALKS AND MIDWASHT LISTENS NEVER 
SAVING Å WORD 


YOU REALLY 
DON'T TALK, 


CAN YOU HELP 
ME MIDNIGHT? 
Т WANNA SEE 
MIKES KILLER 

GET CAUGHT 


(ls ALWAYS, IN DISGUISE, IDNISHT SPENDE THE | - — 
VEKE РЕ MATHIS ЦИ TAE GET VED WATCHING FOR | би HE FINDS NOTHING UNTIL 
ANY SIGN OF DRIVE ВУ KLINGE LATE ON THE THRO NIGHT 


KILLED ME 7 GUIP .. 
OUR FATHER WHO 
ART IN 


WHY 


SOMEBODY 
WANNA KUL OUR FATHER WHO 
МЕ МАМ? ART IN... HELL; МАМ, 
IT GETTIN «2 
DARK: 


Mis momeur TALS, pur mt 
LANE MAN COBTEN PLATES WHET MEG 
LEARNED 


Ја 


dB 117 THE WATCH GEARS Å MOST 
SERIALS РРР, 


WHEN YOU'RE DONE WITH JOUR. 
AMUSEMENTS, GENTLEMEN ; LETS 

TALK ABOUT JENNINGS OFFING 
> THE NEXT DERELICT 


T'M NOT SURE Т R MAYBE YOU SHOULD 
CAN DO IT, КЕ! ñ HAVE BEEN А AAR: 
р DRESSER, JENNINGS, 


HERE THE HELL 
жи ИЩе е RE 
ING 


KEN S RICHT, JENNINGS EACH OF US 
AGREED 72 ФІЗ ISSUE OURSELVES AND GO DOWN 
22 WINOWLLE AND KUL Å DERELICT THATS 


YOUR INITIATHOM (NID THE HE P 
BACHELOR CLUB У 


WOT IN THE CLUB 


WER 2277. ж a | 


| 3 
BETSY, SEND THE CHOPPER TO ТІ 


THE ROOF IN FIVE MINUTES! 


YOU Zt? JUST WHAT Т 
TELL YOU. YOU UNDER- 
STAND, CRETIN? 


Т GAN МАКЕ you 
А RICH МА, 


чу AY p ? / ў / 
vr, 5 / 
Ж А m É 2 22 መ 
і \ HE DEATH DE СИРЕ KETTERS ИКИ 
ест 


ESS |Р YOU FOLKS і 
2) ЈЕ | HAS BEEN AVENGED HE EVEN | 


DON'T MIND, T'LL GET y 
ME SOME NEW - - CINE NEW SHOES INTHE BAREN. 


FOOTWEAR 


Biz NOW HEG more 
КИРИЛ THAN EVER 

ABOUT THE AN ИО | 

HELFER HM 4 


„ш 

Л Ін) 
Witt ir 
н 


Ў гама suenr 
MAN KNOWN СЕУ 
МАЛИ 


fe Bere я г 
ዘ፤ 111119 
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If they had attacked 
him, or if he had been 
wearing the mask and 


costume, he would 


ing with the three 
hulks who leapt at him 
and Alfred from the 


bushes Ås it was, һе had al- 1 grandfather clock, set the hands аг 10 47— фе пше hy 
parents had been slain, those many years past—pulled th 


ready begun the moves that would 


look like stumblings and would ac- 9б counterweight chain and stepped back to allow the old сод 
tually be efficient counterattacks. 4 tu swing aside, revealing the hidden doorway and the long 
But he was not the target Alfred а, slope of stone steps down to the cave 

was, And the instant 1t took hım го З It was chilly and damp, as always, and that was good 


adjust his taencs was an msiant he The business he did down here, тп the massive cavern, wa 
didn’t have He жаз able to snap the cold and ugly, and this environment helped him to remem 
first attacker’ humerus with a knife- ber that He went past the cycfotron to the communication: 
hand strike and paralyze the second bank, spoke a telephone number into a microphone ап 
with a heel to the solar plexus, Бит i waved while a connection was made 


А voice from the speaker “Cawthen residence” 
“Hh, there. It’s me—Bruce Wayne. I was at the recepton 
отр” 
“OF course, sir I remember.” 
“fenkms? Is те Jenkins I’m speakmg со?” 
"Jacobs, sir” 
“Yes. The chauffeur" 
“Secretary, ви” 
“Naturally After all, 1 didn’t call the garage, did P Well 
Jacobs, I wonder if | might speak with your boss Tha 
= would be Dr Anders Cawthen, tf you happen го have 
би two bosses” 


the third laid a blackjack over his 
left ear, and then did и a second 
bme, and a third and fourth Realız- 
mg that he could not maintain 
consciousness—rhat he had lost— 
Bruce relaxed, let himselt crumple 
10 the grass, shde into emptiness 
and save himself another, possibly 
crippling, blow to the head 

He awoke His internal clock told 
him he had been unconscious ex- 
actly 53 seconds He heard an еп- 
gine. А cat was starting behind the 
house, He гап But it was too lare, 
He could see shape of the vehicle 


м 


Ame 
сіз Кі 


“Pm aftaid Dr Cawehen has be 
gun bis task, Mt Wayne.” 
“Му, my, he is dedicated Now let me see 11 
leaving the manor grounds by the е НА ы ыо 
reat gate, moving along the road Eum UN US 
which led to the freeway He ። “The Black Rose, ፍር” 


glanced at the ground, 
“Yes, yes, of course. Не 
= gomg to decode this old docu 


visible m the glow 
from one of the spot- 
ment and he won't eat until hes 


Tights attached to a rear 


portico The asphalt, ~ done That п, jacobs?” 
evenly dusted with snow, 3 е “Close, ығ He wonu 
seemed to offer no clues. 5 km -- leave the study unti 
Не dıd a quick personal m- >> he has the document 
ventory! nothing broken, 2 deciphered If he 
nothing lacerated and the 2 4 completes the тав within 72 hours, a 
damage to his skull же: 55525 benefactor will donate four mil- 
amounted to no more - -E P 3 3 Поп dollars to Dr Cawrhen* 
than the slightest of ДЕ ? 1 = favorite charity” 
concussions, His head ff ж 3 3 “Та all very well 
Вип, bur thar was 2 Jacobs, but it is ve 
no ptoblem, : Ж. тайу importan: 
as he was чи -- ` шах, that I speak 
punching the ~ to hım” 


Security code into the mansion’ elec: 
tronie locking system and laying, his 
handprint onto the sensor plate, he 
was already focusing into the pain, 
geiting inside ıt and occupying the center 
so ዘ would lave nothing го cling to. 

In the føyer, he checked the догеп соп- 


cealed telltales No one had actually en- SOS уй corn porn н еы а T 


tered the house His assailants Над sim- ЖШШЕ Ernest үн en 
ply waited in the bushes Sometimes the «ҮЛ through the doce” 


crude methods worked best, precisely Й “Soundproof” 
because they were crude He went to the 4 


“Impossible, sir” 


«І suppose а carrier pigeon 1s out of the question ? 


Jacobs forced а chuchte 

“Tell me, docs Dr. Cawthen do this sort of 
thing often?” 

“Г wouldsøt know sir I've been sn his employ 
less than a month Is that all, Mr Wayne?” 
“Well, t ñas го be, I suppose” 

Wayne snapped hus fingers and the connec 
поп broke For a moment, he stood staring at 
the shadowed roof of the cavern and stening to 
the faint cherrimg of the bars who hved there It 
was time to act—-and it was ите го stop being, 
Bruce Wayne 

He shed his tuxedo He pulled om the tights, 
the boots, the skm-tight tume He buckled the 
belt. He considered the capes hanging 10 a niche 
inthe cave wall He didn't know yet what acuon 
he would be taking before morning, and so he 
could nor decide if he should choose the heavy 
leather саре with the Kevlar panels for maxı- 
mum plotection or the featherweight nylon 
model for maximum movement When in doubt, 
opt for mobility He put on the nylon. Finally, 
and most important of all, rhe mask. He held и 
m front of his face for nearly a minute, staring 
¡nto the empty eyeholes a ritual, he realized— 
has own, mtensely private preparation for the 
translormanon-— 

Wirh the mask m place, there was no Bruce 
Wayne The handsome, unfocused, funny and 
sweer-tempered millionaire suddenly and ut- 
erly ceased to be fn his place, there was—an 
entity for which па name existed, really. But 
because ıt had го be called something, st was 
called the Barman 

Now ir was moving outside the mansion 10 
the bushes «here the attuckers had waited, play- 
inga powerful flashlight over the ground, drop- 
ping bits of greenery into а plastic 
evidence bag, readmg the signs, the 
erushed grass, the tracks m the snow, 
the damp soil Three of ther, Wanted 
less than fifteen minutes, Two were 
large men, over rwo hundred pounds, 
over six feet tall, and the Шид was 
smatler—five-ten, one зіму He 
Knew all this, of course, he had seen 
the attackers Вис he would nor as- 
sume his knowledge was accurate 
until ıt xas confirmed. 

Back m the cave, he dropped the 
plastic bag ото а lab table He could 
run 1815 and analyses, and almost 
ceuainly they would provide infor 
mation, bur they would take типе and 
праг made them a last resort He 
might not have nme 

He went to the work station of the 
computer bank and accessed the 
Cawthen file He was particularly m- 
terested inthe floor plan of Cawihens 


house, а map of the 
surrounding acreage and a hist 
of security arrangements. He memorized 
the information the computer yielded and then 
strode to a cabinet and selected items which he 
anserted mto compartments їл his belt 
As he was getting into the matte-black sports 
car and guiding it out of the hidden passageway, 
scanning the screens on the dashboard which 
were keyed го concealed radar transmitters and 
television cameras spotted on the roads around 
the estate, he considered the possibility that АТ- 
fred might already be a murder victim He would 
find the killers—that was certain But then what? 
Would he break his selfumposed vow against 
taking human life? He wondered 
The freeway was deserted, although и was 
only six minutes past midnight. For all из glamor, 
Gotham was primarily a blue-collar спу, and зо. 
most freeway-users were already an hour asleep 
As he drove toward Dr Cawthens, he carefully 
reviewed ће evening just past He forgot nothing 
that had happened, nothing he had seen, smelled, 
tasted, heard ot felt or thought 
‘The reception had been st Сач неп» suburban 
mansion The crowd was tweedy, bearded, 
gray—academics and their mates, mostly, with а 
sampling of publishers, museum curators, pa- 
trons of the arts and those chartery mannequins 
who somehow manage to mhabit parties regard- 
less of who the host might Бе. The food was 
colorful and tasteless, the ar faced with aleohol 
fumes and tobacco smoke Usually, Bruce man- 
aged to appear for a quarter hour, charm the first 
ten people he met, make a dinner date with ап attractive woman that he would later, with abject apology, break, and exit leaving 
the impression that he had been present for hours and had hugely enjoyed himself Cawthen’ soirée, however, was а bit more 
mteresting, It merited а genuine visit For one thing, t was occasioned by the discovery ın a Scottish culvert of a seventeenth 
century manuscript titled The Presents of the Venerable Order of the Black Rose 
Bruce remembered Alfred explanauon: “The Order of the Black Rose was a secret society founded in 1457 at the court of 
George the Third. Its original purpose s lost to posterity, bur what it became 1s unfortunately not. Å bunch of bloody, ruthless 


an ехсизе for 
dispatching ene- 
mies. Horrible buggers _ 
Imagine a combination of Hitlers 
SS, the hooded gentlemen of the 
burning crosses and a band of com- 
close They were finally disbanded after 
lor and exposed them The name of the traitor was 
“Fascmating, Alfred,” Bruce said “But what has this to 
“Unfortunately, one of my ancestors, Alphonse Pen- 
have been Alphonse who betrayed his fellows. År least, he 
pardoned” 
“ув never been able то decide. Historians can't agree about 
who did nor realize the Order’ real purposes The other half say 
on the Order, he put an end to the Orders CEES But за “шй ЕЗ 


mon street muggers and you would be 
one of their number wen to the chancel- 

never discovered” 

do with you?” 

nyworth, was а member In fact, u may 
was only one of two members who were 
“Would that make Pim а hero or а villam?" 
him, you see Half consider him a fool, а dupe 
he was shrewd and self-serving If he mformed 
by commuting the most hesnous of crimes, be- 


“1 ከ39 my 
people research 
him,” the speaker contin- 
ved * Strange old duck Eccenrne 
secreuve Не knows stuft from а letter 
that was accidentally desrroyed a couple of years 
ago Never told anyone what it is, never wrote it dow и 
Apparently, и, necessary to understand this code” 
‘Have we ጠርየ”” Bruce asked 

Names Maxwellian Randall Maxwellian And youte Wayne—see your picture 

mile paper now and then Гус often rhought could do you some gaod—image-wise, I mean 

“Nice to meet you Tlus”—Brucc nodded to Alfred—“is my friend Alfred Pennyworch ” 

“Not friend." Alfred told Maxwellian "Burler Jam Master Wayne’ butter" = 

“The other descendanr! Well, what uie von betnng, Penny worth? Who 
did It, your ancestor ot mine?” 

“| reserve my opinion 

“Me, I think old Aldebert Mave ellian was rhe whistle-blower | had 
my people research this and frankly, Siphonse Peunyworth seems lihe a 
weak sister Spineless type” 

Bruce saw Alfred suffen бореа has family pride In all these years, [never 
suspected 

“Are you å cattleman?” Bruce asked 
“Why do you think thar” Oh, the clothes No, lm un image consultant Opened a 
branch in Port Worth a couple ol weeks ago and decided I should go native” 

“The Texas businessmen I've met rend to blue flannel,” Alfred said 

“Maybe youve only met the dull ones” 

“Ос those wirh rase” 

“Listen, you shinn 7 

Bruce stepped berween Alfred and Randall Maxwellian “Its been а 
pleasure, Mt Мачке ап Now, if you'll excuse us, 

~ lady Ive promised to meer за 

the сту" 

Alfred insisted on duving home— 
“Appearances must be mamtamed,” he чаг when Bruce 
proiested—and so Bruce allowed himself to sink into те 
lcarher upholstery of the limousine Fur a while, he watched large, Пас 

snowflakes flare in the limo’ headlights, savoring rhe quier The snow 
show er was brief, however, over in five minutes As Alfred drove 
through che estare’s huge iron gate, he said, “I suppose the break w 
the weather means you'll be leaving agarn—nor that a herle ching, 
like а srorm ever inbibus your nocturnal actevity ” 

“Nor ronight, Alfred | really haven't had much sleepin the past 
tour days—” 

“Ah, yes The contretemps with the Penguin” 

“Yes And since our friend Mr Cobblepor i5 reestablished in 
the Gorham House of Detention, I think Г give myselfa night 
off Maybe tead a couple of books and turn in early” 

Bad prophecy Now, three hours later, he was returning to 
Cawthens with only 53 seconds’ rest He realized that Alfred’, 
abducnon might have nothing to do with Cawrhen, but thar 


was unlikely and, lackınganyplace else to begin, he would question the old scholar. Не 
parked the car in the shadows alongside the lugh stone wall thar surrounded 
Cawthen’s estate, set из alarms, and, after a moments concentration, bounded 
from the top of the car ro the top of the wall and over He landed hghily, his 
fingers already removing a thin aerosol container from his belt The two 
German shepherds bounded sround the cotner of the house When they wete 
about six feet away, the Batman pressed the top of the acrosol and the dogs 
stopped, relaxed, whimpered and collapsed onto the grass They would be 
unconscious fot approximately two hours 
The Barman glided to the house and looked up at a single rectangle of uhr 
lugh m a 10% er, five stories above the ground If he wied to reach ıt ftom inside, 
he would have ro deal with a battery of burglar alarms, a butler, a chauffeur, а 
secretary and a hired security guard This he could do with no uncommon 
effort, but ıt would take time and that was exactly what he might not have 
He pulled offa glove and telt the masonrv of rhe wall with his bate fingers No 
problem Не removed his other glove, folded ıt with из mate and rucked both under his belt. Tien 
he reached up, hooked hus fingers into a space hetween the stones, and began climbing 
Exactly fout minutes later, he was perched on а sill peering through a window into Anders Cawthens 
study Light came from a single circular fluorescent bulb in я reflector above а desh m the center of the 
room The old man was hunched over з computer keyboard, his gaze swrvehng from а sheet of parchment 
оп the desk го the computer screen As the Batman watched, he pressed a hey and peered intently at the 
screen for a moment before returning his attention to the parchment 
The window opened easily and the Batman slipped ито the room Cawthen’s head jerked around and he 
gasped 
“Please don't be alarmed, Doctor,” the Barman said pleasantly "Р won't keep 
“Who ate you?” the old man tasped 
“Call me the Batman Td like to ask you a question, if I may” 
* can't stop you, сап 19” 


you long” 


“Po afraid nor” 
“Someone 15 pay- 
“Not paying те 
Society—” 


“Then do it quickly and get out” 
ing you а large sum to decode the Presents” 
РІЇ probably be dead before the check gets written Paying the Gotham Birdwatching, 

“Who is offering the money?” 

“None of your business” 

The Batman knelt by an electrical outlet and fingered a length of wire that 
ran from it to the computer He looked up at Cawthen and smiled ግ 
understand that when the power то а computer 15 interrupted, whatever's m 
the machine 1s lost Hours of labor sometimes. Is that correct, Doctor” 

“You wouldn't dare” 

The Batman tugged at the wire “І will do anything І must Absolutely 
anything ” 
| “Мо, no” Cawihen gasped, and coughed for almost а minute When he had 

tegauned Ins breath, he said, “les Halıburt Acron Haliburt ” 

“Sir Acton Halıburt? The British industrialist?” 

“Yes, yes Now е given you the name. Ger out!” 

“fn a moment Why is this translation so important to him?” 

“Because the name of the man who betrayed the Order of the Black Rose 
init 38 

“And do you have any idea what that name might be?” 

"One of two. Either Alphonse Pennyworth or Aldebert Maxwellian” 

«Why does Halıburt care about the name?” 

“How the devil should I know?” 

"Guess, or—” The Batman curled the wire around his forefinger 

“The Royal Court sent one of Halıburts ancestors to the gallows at the Tower ot 
London As the noose was being pur around hus neck, he made his sons swear 
vengeance Each succeeding generation of male Habburts have renewed the vow 1 
suppose that includes Acton Haliburt " 

“56 he wants to make good on a promise that’s hundreds of years old?” 

“1 suppose” 

The Batman let the wire drop to the floor and stood “Doctor, a mand fe тау 
be in danger. Youve gor to delay completing your translation at least a day or two 


E shouldn't need more than that—less, in fact—” 
“J can,” Cawthen showed, the hoarse voice suddenly charged with passion “Lam dan Ву 
rights, І should already be dead Аг any second I may be I am only able 10 function because обрат killers 
Wetness glistened ns eyes, “And, you sec, I have speni my life and most of my inheritance studying the Order of 
the Blach Rose I have allowed и го be the center of my existence I have never had а wife, children, even any close friends 
Oh, І was foolish, 1 can see thet now Вит it 15 too late to change and I mase know 1 must know who the 1raxor was Can you 
understand? Can you possibly comprehend what и is to be ın the grasp of an all-consuming obsession?" 

The Barman put his hand on the old mans shoulder and said, “Yes” Then he stepped back and said, “Lie Give Halibun а 
third name” 

“Не would not be footed, He 15 as familiar wath the Order as I am” 

“Finish the decoding but tell Haliburt you haven't." 

“This” —Cawthen touched "Те computer—“makes that impossible И is connected by telephone 10 а duplicate machine ш 
Halburt’s possession Не ss able 10 follow my labors as I perform them” 

The Batman pondered He could put Cawihen to sleep easily enough, but ፲፻ he scholar was as Ш as he elaımed—and, 
locking. аі him, the Barman did not doubt п —even minor violence might be too much He could destroy che computer Bur how 
would his unseen enemy react? It was a chance he dare not take 

He unwrapped a thin polymer line from around his waist, tied one end to a radiator, and sprang 10 the window sill 

“| can't wish you good luck, Doctor. Bur I regret that.” 

He stepped out of he window 

Back in the car, he rapped a number imo a cellular telephone and accessed the vast data bank in the bareave. A screen on the 
dashboard brightened and a small keyboard slid from under it. He typed Letters began popping onto the screen Within five 

| minutes he knew that Anson Halıburı had been twice committed to а mental hospital ouside London and that there was а 
| history of violent psychosis m hus family Did ıhat mean Hahburt was capable of murder? The Barman tapped another 
telephone number and hsiened to а buzzing. Then “Hilo?” 

“Commissioner, 165 me” 

| "At two in the morning, who else would it be?" 
| “f need informanon ” 
| 


“Сооп” 
“А man named Maxwellian may have been kidnapped 
last night—” 


“He was The call came man hour ago Guy was grabbed outside 
his apartment building а! abou mdaght Witness was walking his 
dog, said the kidnappers pulled up m a dark blue Chevy sedan a 
типше or two before Maxwellian arrived A doorman ined ıo mter- 
vene, щої sho! to death for his ırouble.” 
That answers ту quesnon, the Batman told himself The kidnappers are 
willing to murder 
< ор walker said there were three attackers,” Commissioner 
James Gordon was saying “Gol away та dark blue sedan, probably 
rented Wete checking You know anything abou this?” 
“You might find out where Acton Halıburt 15 Pm guessing he’s 
somewhere near Gotham” 
“Okay, Pil get someone or и Bur why?” 
“f have reason to believe Haliburt 1s behind the abduction” 
“Listen, Jve got to have—” 
The Batman broke the connection He рш his forearms on the steering wheel rested has 
head on them, straightened and began breathing deeply. Slowly, systematically, he began 
lensing and releasing his muscles When hıs body was fully relaxed, Ins mind had calmed 
Then he did what only he knew ће did Без“ he thought Let his memory range over the 
pasi twelve hours, reviewed events, considered possible meanings, allowed connections 


й 
\ 


to form Part of the answer lay in the briet storm, of course No dry spats on the asphalt Which 
meant che kidnappers had parked бегла Wayne Manor only а short nme before we were attacked. [fihey d 
been there any longer, their car would have зінейіні the ground and I would have seen аз shape їл the snow 
And the ladaapper sedan stopped tn front of Maxwellian’ bulding very shortly before he arrved They 
must have known when we left the party, when Maxnelhan lefi— 

He looked up, past the wall, to thc lighted window m the tower Haw are Caw then labors going? 
Has he finshed? Has he found the name? 

Such speculation was ponntless, a stupid distraction. His own labor was all char was 
important Get back го и Somebody at the party must have ınformed the kudnappers But there were at 
least fiy people present Who were they? Respected academies, ther wives, ther lovers, ед, Мах- 
wellan, Cawthen hunself me, and— 

And the caterers, and guests’ drivers and one other No proof that he was Halburc man, but 
this wasn’ a court of law The Batman picked up lus phone, tapped a number, waited, recognized 
the voice that mumbled a sleepy hello and said, “Listen, 1t gone sour No time to explam—ihe 
police are on their way You'd better leave immedrarely Go to Habburt Hell give you 
mstrucuons " 

“Who are you?” The voice was no longer sleepy 

“Who the bloody hell do you (ілі I am? Get moving" 

The Batman dropped the phone It was pure bluff, and there were a dozen ways ıt could іші, 
bur ıt was the only chance he had 

Less than five minutes later, a dark green Volvo sped ftom Саз їһеп® property and turned 
onto the road a dozen yards from where the Batman waited, The Batman followed, not using his 
headlights, instead, he polarized the windshield and switched on the intrared beams 1: was a 
short journey The Volvo stopped near a white Ponrrac anda dark blue Chevrolet near a deserted 
gas station aran mtersection four miles о не newly-built freeway The buiding was not much 
more than å shed; the windows were covered with slabs of plywood, an ancient sign hung from 
one corner and weeds were growing tbrough cracks in the concrete driveway 

Prony crummy hideout for а тићопаше таалал 

His quarry had entered the station through a side door Normally, the Barman would have 
reconnoitered the area, planned several alternative attacks, but ıt would take the man only 
seconds to discover that he had been duped, seconds more to recover, and then—* 

1 may already be too іше. Cawthen may have found hus answer whale I was driving here 

Again, he willed himself to relax Tense, he would be more likely to make a mistake 

He launched humself at the door 

H was sull splintering as he ћи the floor mside and rolled, and as he did, he registered the 
scene: Five men were seated around a card table Ваегед with ashtrays and bottles (his three 
attackers and the two who had grabbed Maxwellian}, а fat man m a brown вин (surely Haliburt) 
sıarmg ata computer monitor which rested atop an old battery cart, and, on the floor in a corner, 

hound hand and foot, Alfred and Maxwellian (alive). And, standing next со Halıburt, a thin 
man In рајата bottoms, a trench coat and house slippers (Jacobs, the secretary who, when 
he had told Bruce Wayne “I've been in his employ less than a month” had revealed that he was 
new го Cawthen’ household and thus was probably Hahburts pawn, the person who lind 
phoned Haliburt when Alfred and Maxwelhan left the purty). All of them were turning го 
look at the door when the Batman completed Ius roll and planted both feet ra che chesı of 
the largest of the card players, who was half-standing, reaching, for lus hip Ribs 
cracked Seven-to-one weren't impossible odds, particularly when the Batman had the 
advamage of surprise, but five of his opponents were competent chugs, probably 
trained and ruthless, he couldn’ afford restraint 
Still on his shoulders, the Batman boored the chair from under the second card 
player and as the man tumbled, kicked him precisely under the jaw 
The Batman arched lus body and sprang 10 bus feet The ıhırd 
man, whose right arm was in а sling, and the fourth had 
revolvers almost clear ot shoulder holsters The 
Batman shoved the table into their БеШез and, as 
they gasped and bent over, swept the 1able 18 a 
wide arc behind tum, ив edge struck 
the fifth man ın the chin 25 he 
ZEN was aming а Glock ашотапс 
ма at the Batman’ head The 
gun fired high, the slug passing 


well aver ив Larger, 
_ and the Batman let 
-the momentum of 
"тє table spin him 
around, his fist maving out and shghtly 
upward to meer the point af the gunman’ 
chin, The mans head snapped and he fell 
backw rd, Before he hir the floor, the Batman 
vas again facing the third and fourth men, 
vho were still gasping and clutching their 
stomachs. The Batman recogmzed the 
nearer af the pair as the blackjack artist 
who had pounded his skull It was a 
moment he occasionally experienced, 
а moment when adtenalin 581860 
and the need for revenge was hot 
and pl rable Three 222257 
Haliburt and Jacobs were standing by the monitor, unarmed, staring 
trying to comprehend what was (уи 
Now he could afford restramt 
He reached out, grasped the side of the blackjack artists neck and gently pinched A painless judo technique 
The man sighed and crumpled 
The Batman could never allow himself to experience any satisfaction whatever from violence—not without the terrible 
risk of becoming what he despised 
4] gave up” That was from the man with the broken arm, still clutching himself, backing away ftom the Barman 
“Very wise” The Batman produced handcuffs from under his cape and tossed them to the kidnapper “Put these on and wan 
for the police” 
The Batman did not wait to sce if he was obeyed 
He turned Jacobs was stating at him, Haliburt at the monitor. 
«Нех domg м.” Наис whispered "He's broken the code and hes getting the name” 
Hahıburt would be arrested, would perhaps be held by the authorities But he was rich, and the wealthy had resources, Бай 
would be set, bonds paid, vastly competent attorneys enlisted Even if he were imprisoned, he could maintain hus vendetra— 
On the screen, the letters were appearing slowly, as though the person ryping them were taking, enormous care 
TRAITOR’S NAME 15 AL 
The Batman put the sole of his boot against the battery catt and straightened his leg The cart bumped a few feet across che 
floor, hit a crack m the conerere and npped— 
“No!” Haliburt shtieked, taismg bis bulk trom che chair 
“The Batman shoved him back 
And thc monnor toppled and hit the floor and exploded The lights Mchered Hahburt stared at the htter that had been the 
computer 
“ГІІ ger the name—I will,” he mumbled 
“Perhaps,” the Batman rephed 
He knelt by the prisoners and a few seconds later they were бес. 
“Lassen, fella, Ive got to thank you” Maxwellian said, rubbing his wrists 
“Dont bother,” the Batman said 
He stepped to the door and faded into the darkness. 


<— according to the moming newscast, poor ald Cawthen was found sprawled on the floor by has computer," Alfred was 
saying as he stirred waffle batter che next day “They say the machine was shut off” 

“Uh huh,” Bruce ваз over the tim of his orange Juice glass 

*] wonder how he felt, those last few seconds” 

5] ımagıne Не died happy—at least, he had а smile on bis face” 

“Master Bruce, how could you possibly- - oh, certamly You were there” 

“Someone had то turn off Cawchen& computer” 

“Then you saw the name” 

Bruce was silent. 

“But you won't tell me what it was” 

“Only if you really want me to. Do you?” 

“Some day, perhaps When I have finally decided” 

“Decided what, Alfred?” 

“Which is worse, ignorance or malice” 
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Оп the road back to our roots, somebody 
took a left tura 


Back in the very early 190s, there were 
no comics collectors shops In fact, there 
were no come books per se — з few reprint 
collections of popular newspaper strips, but 
they weren'l ın any sort of magazine form, 
and they weren't published periodically 


However, there were the heroic character 
pulps The Shadow, Doc Savage, The 
Spider the hsi goes оп and on These 
magazines contaned з long prose story (wath 
ıllustrations) featuring the cover-named 
character and has inevitable cohorts Each 
18586 was rounded ош by a couple of back- 
up siones that mamlaned the lead features 
tone 


The pulps were these massive suckers, 
mude thick not really Бу ¡he page count bul 
by the pulpwood paper they used То 
paraphrase Bill Coshy, you could actually sce 
the chunks of wood floatmg за the paper 


their enormous influence on pop 
culture, they really дива last all that long 
However, as п often has been pointed out — 
most eloquently hy Jun Steranko m the first 
volume of has History af Comics — there 18 а 
direc! connection between the hero pulps and 
comics They were so successful that, when 
the comcs publishers thal started up m Ihe. 
mid-1930s (many of whom were printing 
puips as well) ran out of newspaper strip 
material to тертш, they 100k their lead from 
the hero pulps Quite literally, the hero pulps 
gave bini to the hero comes 


In the ensuing five decades, the hero 
pnips evolved anlo the hero paperbacks (the 
likes of Doc Savage, The Spider, and 
Operator 5 zave way to the likes of Mike 
Hammer, James Bond, and Matt Helm), and 
the anthology comic gave way to the onc- 
feature come 


Whal you're holding 1s something of a 
return to our roots š magazine cover- 
featuring an extremely hard boiled hero who 
dominates the page count, backed by two 
short stories 


OF course, we're keeping the comics 
formet, Mostly 


MS TREE QUARTERLY 15 indeed a 


come book, but one that takes much of rts 
influence from the old herome character pulps. 


s.s». 


Our lead feature, Ms. Tree, is hardly a 
new-born babe. Indeed, she was the first 


successful ongoing feature to be prodocedan 
the 1980s 一 DC and Marvel included — to 
make 11 to the 1990s She got her start in the 
old Echpse Monthly, and wen on to star in 
50 issues of Нес own comic book. 


The creation of Max Allan Collins and 
Teny Beatty, Ms Tree clearly wears her 
influences om her sleeve the hardboiled 
‘private eyes, with a touch of Mickey Spillane 
and a dash of Dragnet. Weil, maybe more 
than just a touch and a dash, Unrelenting, 
undaunting and extremely compelling, Ms 
Tree has been the most enduring leading 
private detecbye за the hiatory of comic 
books Only DETECTIVE COMICS" Slam 
Bradley — a back-up feature 一 survived 
longer aad Ms. Tree's breathing down his 
neck. 


‘At the time of her creation, Beatty was 
well known for his work as а cartoomst and 
columnist for the Comics Buyer's Guide 
And by that рони, Collins had about a dozen 
‘or so mysteries and thåliers under Ins bell — 
nøt to mention several years of wnting Dick 
Tracy for the newspapers Since creating 
this feature, Collins and Beatty managed to 
find nme 10 create WILD DOG for DC, Мах 
has writen abou! a million more novels, 
including the award-womne Nate Heller 
senes (Don’t worry, we'll be plugging 
Max's upcoming novels as they come ош 一 
night now, bis adaptation of the Dick Tracy 
movie 15 about to hit the stores, and hus 
fourth Nate Heller novel, Neon Mirage, will 
be ош un paperback ths coming winter; a 
new Heller novel has been completed and 
‘will be ¿ppeanne ın hardcover at рош thei 
ህይ time) 


Idoo want to give Ms Tree short shrift, 
but her nearly ten years of publication speaks 
for itself Instead, 1 wani 10 spend а bil of 
our precious space talking aboul our other 
two features. 


..... 

Midnight was created by Jack Cole (of 
Plastic Man fame) for the old Quality hae of 
comics, under direc! orders of his pubbsher 
and editor Let's face ıt the oripmal 
ida ph! was mearit to umete Will Etsner's 
The Spint — а classic even then. Quality 
was reprinting The Spit, and they were 
concerned thal the feature ough! be 
undermuned (то being polit) by Eisper's 
being drafted into that little brouhaha we call 
World War П Cole was fur too creative to 
do an imitation of anything, aed Midnight 
was quie an entertaining feature, even 1f the 
hero did look like The Spint. 


In recreating Midnight, we wanted to take 
the character as far away from The Spint as 


possible while preserving the more unusual, 
highly pulp-orzented aspects of the feature 
Max Colles recommended his frend, the 
award-winmzg mystery and western novelist 
Ей Gorman — Ed's also the editor of 
Mystery Scene magazine and of тау absolute 
all-time favorite mystery collections, The 
Black Lizard Anthologies of Crime Ficnon. 
Mosi recently, Ed teamed up with Bob 
Rendisi to еди Under che Gun, another first- 
Fate mystery anthology (all ihres books, by 
the way, include Max Collins stories) 


Jf all you've seen from artis] Graham. 
Nolan 15 Ins work on POWER OF THE 
ATOM ог the brand-new, jnst released 
HAWKWORLD monthly (іш which he шко 
his own staff), then you probably missed hus 
‘more pulp-onented work for Eclipse Comes. 
Not to worry, a quick look a1 this story and 
you'll see why he was my first and only 
Choice to draw Mudnsght 


..... 


Our Mustrated Story segment 15 an 
attempt 10 turn the tables on history since 
MS. TREE QUARTERLY takes sts influence 
from the old heroic chiracter pnlps, 1 was 
only far to round cul cach 18546 with an 
Mustrated pulp Tike story, featucing stories 
about comics characters m prose form. 


We are starting off with Batman, wntten 
by Denny O'Neil and illustrated ћу Mike 
Grell, for the following, reasons 1) Denny's 
quite the prose writer, and із nice to see him 
exercise ıhal part of hs bram once 
again, 2) Mike's quie the illustrator, 
something about which most comes fans are 
unaware, and 3) hey, ths 55 the first issue of 
an uncostumed female hero comic book, and 
ts story's starring Batman, and we ain't 
stupid. We're going to give MS TREE 
every chance we can. 


Upcoming stories wall be feamnng The 
Butcbes, the Dead Detecinve, Inspector 
Henderson, Omac ın the 20th Century, and 
Wild Dog Our creative teams will include 
Mike Baron and Shea Anton Pensa, Joha 
Ostrander and William Messner-Loebs, Jerry 
Ordway and Jerry Ordway, John Byme and 
John Byrne, and Max Collins and Denys 
Cowan. Mix and match (Oh, so why isn't 
Ferry Beatty ilustranne Wild Dog? Hey, do 
уоп have any ıdea how lone тї takes a person 
to репе and mk 45 pages? Well, most 
artists Imke slightly longer than three 
months. which poses a problem if you're 
doing а hook called MS TREE 
QUARTERLY ) 


‘The talented Dean Motter — of Mister X 
und THE PRISONER fame — ts our 
designer on (ив senes, handling the took of 


the words and pictues An an director's 
dream.. or, perhapa more accurately, an 
editor's dream and possibly an art director's 
mehtmare. Anyway, Dean makes a valuable 
and (for the world of comics) unique 
contribution to our senes of Illustrated 
Stones. 


..... 


Most сопис books need a caver (not all; 
chock out Weird Orgame Tales), and in 
keeping with our pulp influences, we've 
decided to do with cover paintings here on 
MS TREE QUARTERLY Mike Grell lacks 
off our senes, and Mike will be back before 
хоо lang Denys Cowan (who's also 96፡82 
cover paintings on THE QUESTION 
QUARTERLY) and Scott Hampton are next 
in ше. 


„un.“ 


‘Overall, we're real proud of MS TREE 
QUARTERLY И quite a challenge, and 
the way everybody's pulling together to make 
this concept work 15 quite a sight to bebold 
My deepest thanks to all involved. 


sr... 


One of the most popular features ın the 
previous senes of Ms Tree comics was the 
semullaang and provocanve letter column, 
writtea by Max Collms and subtly titled 
Swak! The editor knows а good thing 
When he sees it, and the oft-aforementioned 
Mr Collins will be resuming the Swak! 


column in our next issue, ‘Therefore, landly 
send your letters of comment 10 


Swakt / Ms. Tree Quarterly 
сіз DC Comes Inc. 
666 Fifth Avenue 
New York, МУ 10103 


After I read ‘em, FX be mathng them off 
ло Max. Let me encourage you to comment 
on both Midmeht and oor Hlustrated Story 
features as well we need all the feedback we 
can get. 


+ « ቁ ж є 


A very deep and personal thank you to 
Mickey Spilfane for selflessly, freely and 
quickly giving us the MS TREE 
endorsement quote we've been proudly using 
im our promotion work. Mickey's latest book 
一 indeed, his first Mike Hammer novel ш 
two decades — 15 called The Killing Man, 
and 175 like the man never stopped wnting 
the things you like MS TREE and 
you've uever read а Mike Hammer novel, 
you've truly been missing something Check 
лош. 


+ ቄ жо» а 


One of the regular “features” 1n each issue 
of the old Ms Tree senes was ап ad from my 
old friends, Robert and Phylhs Weinberg 
These folks have been busy selling mystery, 
pulp, fantasy, and science fiction stuff for 
years they're also co-sponsors of the 


annual Chicago Comicon comic art 
convention, which happens to be my alma 
mater 

Among the zillions of tems they keep эп 
stock just happens to be the complete works 
of Max Collins — at least, the stuff that's m 
pant. Thus includes his sundry prose senes: 
Elliot Ness, Nolan Mallory, Dick Tracy, and 
the kung of the Collins canon, the Nate Heller 
senes The Weinbergs also keep Max's 
cnncsl and nostal go works in stock, and they 
stock Ed Gorman's Black Lizard 
anthologies, 10 boot. They probably have 
some sort of catalog or something, ፲፻ you're 
having а hard time finding any xgdıvıdual 
Collins or Gorman titles, try dropping them a 
letter at 15145 Oxford Drive, Oak Forest 
пока 60452, or call “еш at 708 687 5765 


和 o o n 


їп three months... Ms Tree takes off 
араш! a satanıc со in her typical laid back 
munner, but peculiarly, she gets a lot fess 
than she bargans for Which doesn’t do 
much to lengthen her expected hfe span, 
believe me. Collins and Beatty at the dueling 
banjos, natch. 


Plus. the rerum of Midnight, by 
Gorman and Nolan (the artist, not the 
paperback hero), and our second Illustrated 
Story And a painted cover from Denys 
Cowan 


Have 5 nice summer 


— Mike Gold 


ER መመመ 
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